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Once upon a time, there was golden swan. This swan was very special. He 
remembered everything of his his previous life. Hence, he had came to a pond 
near his village. 
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One day a lady who happened to be his wife in the previous birth came to the pond 
to fetch water. She was astonished to see this swan speak. 
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I was your husband 

in previous life and because of my karma, 

I have been reincarnated as a golden swan. I know 
that you are living inpoverty. Hence, I have come specially 
to help you and my child. Every day I will give one golden 
feather from my body. You can sell this in the 
market and thus you can buy your 
daily requirements. 
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She became very happy 


This is very precious 
We will no longer 
live a poor life. 
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As the time passed on she became very rich. She had a big house and had many 
workers to work for her. She was enjoying life. 
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V What if 

^the swan disappears? Then I may 
no longer get the golden feather. Better 
l on some excuse I keep him under a 
coustody with me. 
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/^My dear husband ^ 
why don’t you come and 
stay with us, so that I can 
serve you. ^ 
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She made arrangements on backyard for the 
a watch on him and he may not escape. 
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swan to 


stay, so that she can keep 
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Now the brahman’s wife became more greedy... 


hen I pluck one^^H 
rfeather out of the swan’s body% 
another grows up, what if I pluck 
many feathers at a time? More will 
^grow. I will thus become 
^^-^rich fasten^—^^ 
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My dear 

husband I was thinking 
to pluck all the feathers from 
your body at once because I 
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Before the swan could say any more, the wife immediately removed all the feathers. 




I was about 
to tell you that I can 
give only one golden feather 
at a time but you did 
^ not allow me to do so. ^ 


Ohh!!!! 

These are no longer 
golden feathers. 




The swan returned to his lake 
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After some day she spent all her wealth and became poor again. 


Moral: Greed is the source of all misery. The more we have, more 
Greed makes a person crazy. 



